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At this moment Serlo entered, most unweleomely; and most
unexpectedly, Philina with, her hand in his. " Here is your friend,"
said he to her; "he will be glad to make his compliments to you."
" How!" cried Wilhelm in astonishment: " are you here ?"
With a modest settled mien, she went up to him; bade him wel-
come; praised Serlo's goodness, who, she said, without merit on
her part, but purely in the hope of her improvement, had agreed
to admit her into his accomplished troop. She behaved, all the
while, in a friendly manner towards Wilhelm, yet with a dignified
distance.
But this dissimulation lasted only till the other two were gone.
Aurelia having left them, that she might conceal her trouble, and
Serlo being called away, Philina first looked very sharply at the
doors, to see that both were really out; then began skipping to
and fro about the room, as if she had been mad; at last djopt
down upon the floor, like to die of giggling and laughing. She
then sprang up, patted and flattered our friend; rejoicing above
measure that she had been clever enough to go before, and spy
the land and get herself nestled in.
"Pretty things are going on here," she said; "just of the sort
I like. Aurelia has had a hapless love-affair with some nobleman,
who seems to be a very stately person, one whom J myself could
like to see, some day. He has left her a memorial, or I much mis-
take. There is a boy running about the house, of three years old
or so; the papa must be a very pretty fellow. Commonly I cannot
suffer children, but this brat quite delights me. I have calculated
Aurelia's^business. The death of her husband, the new acquaint-
ance, the child's age, all things agree.
" But now her spark has gone his ways ; for a year she has
not seen a glimpse of him. She is beside herself and inconsol-
able, on this account. The more fool she! Her brother has a
dancing girl in. his troop, with whom he stands on pretty terms;
an actress to whom he is betrothed; in the town, some other
women whom he courts; I too am on his list. The more fool he !
Of the rest thou shalt hear tomorrow. And now one word about
Philina, whom thou knowest: the arch-fool is fallen in love with
thee." She swore that it was true, and a proper joke. She ear-
nestly requested Wilhelm to fall in love with Aurelia; for then
the chase would be worth beholding. " She pursues her faithless
swain, thou her, I thee, her brother me. If that will not divert us
for a quarter of a year, I engage to die at the first episode which

